Siam
Thereupon they curtail their devotions, their
reverences become more hurried and less
formal. Arrived before the Great Buddha, who,
at the end of the gallery, guards the immured
sanctuary, they select those places where the
gilding of his legs is most faded, and carefully
apply to them sheets of goldleaf which they
extract from a portfolio. Then they depart.
I hear the sound of their quiet footsteps die
away as they descend the steep staircases of
stone. Their departure has suddenly made the
solitude more imposing, and seems to make
the very daylight fade more quickly. Besides
the setting of the sun is so vertical and so
rapid in these regions, which are almost with-
out twilight 1
Below me, the darkness has already en-
croached upon the architectural mass of which
I have now a bird's-eye view, and also upon
the expanse of the surrounding forest, where
presently will open, innumerable, the eyes of
the nocturnal beasts* Alone, two towers, which
rise up in my vicinity, are resplendent still,
like glowing embers; the reddened rays light,
as in apotheosis, their unknown architecture,
which is neither Hindoo nor Chinese, which
resembles that of no other country on the earth.
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